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in their eye at the story of a heroic deed: they declared
their loves in a strain of flowery hyperbole. They were
the more expressive from their very unselfconscious-
ness. It never struck them that they needed to be in-
articulate to appear sincere. They were equally frank
about their less elevated sentiments.    Eighteenth
century rationalism combined with rural common
sense to make them robustly ready to face uncdifying
facts.   And they declared their impressions with a
brusque honesty, outstandingly characteristic of them.
From Sir Robert Walpole who encouraged coarse
conversation on the ground that it was the only form
of talk which everyone enjoyed, down to the Duke
ofWellington who described the army of his triumphs
as composed of "the scum of the earth, enlisted for
drink", the Augustan aristocracy, Whig and Tory alike,
said what they thought with a superb disregard for
public opinion. For if they were not original they
were independent-minded. The conventions which
bounded their lives were conventions of form only.
Since they had been kings of their world from birth
they were tree from the tiresome inhibitions that are
induced by a sense of inferiority. Within the locked
garden of their society, individuality flowered riotous
and rampant, Their typical figures show up beside the
muted introverts of to-day as clear-cut and idiosyn-
cratic as characters in Dickens. They took for granted